





Pi'imsl 

All my mcrty liggcs art quite foijtr^ 

All my Ladies love is loft (god wot) 

Where her faith was hrmely hit in loHif, 

There a nay is plac*t wichout reraovc. 

One filly erode, wrought all my lode,' 

O frowning fortune curfed fickle dame,* 

For now 1 fee,inconftancy, 

IVlorc in women ti :en in men rcmainco 
In blackc mournc I, all fearcs fcorne 
Love hath forlorneme living in thrall : 

Heart is bleeding, all heipe needing, 
Ocrdellfpeeding, f raughted with gall* 
ihepheards pipe can found no dcale. 

My Weathers bell rings dolefull knell, 

My curtaile Doggc that wont to have plaid, 
^hies not at all but firemes afraid. 

With fighes fo dcepcjprocures to wcepe, 

In howling wifC|tt> fee my doleful I plight^ 
How fights refoiind through heartlcffe grouniZ 
Like a thoufaBd vanquilht njen in bloudie 
^kare wells fpring notyfwect birds fing not|, 
i^reene plants bring hot forth their die, 
f’frds ftinds.weeping, flockeaallflccping? 

Implies blackc peeping fcarefully : 

AlJto^ar pleafiire knownc to us poorc fwaine* : 
our merry mcctiiigS on the plaine^, 

AH out evening fport from us is ded. 

All our love is loft,for love is dead. 

Farewell fweet love cby like Here was. 

For a rweet content the cattfc of all my WQe> 
poorc Coridon mull live al one. 

Other hclpe for him 1 fee that there asnonc^ 
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whole feme counfeU^ 

y^Hen as thine eye hath chofe the 
^ And dalde ti>e dcarc f hatrhou fhou;dft ih ike 
Letreafon rule things worthy blarhc,' 

As well as fancy (partly all mighty 
Takecounfclloffbmc wifer heaef^ 

Neither too young,nbr yet unwed. 

And when thou com ’ll thy tsk to td!. 

Smooth not thv tongue with hied railf’. 

Lead Ihe forac fubnii pradiff fmeti . 

A Cnppicroone can finde 3 bait, 
dut piainciy fay then lovd her VYfll, 

Anci/cc her perfon forrj} to fale, 

Whn: though her frowning brcwei be Lent 
Her cloudy lookes wW calmc ere 
^ A no rh ea too late the will repent, ^ 

*1 bar thus dificmbicd her delight. 

And twice defire cr« it b« day^ 

Tiiar vYhfcfi with feornefne put awa’*. 
i What tiiou«h (he ftrivc to fry her ftrcr.^ib. 

And baa and hraule,and fav thee oav ; 

JIrr feeble force will yecldatlenorh,' ^ 

When craft hath taugJit her thus co fayf 
Had women bcene fo firong as men 
^ In faith yon had ner had it then, 

And to her will frame all thy wzyes. 
jhparc nor to fpend^and cbitfiy there. 

^ncre • hj jefart may merit praife 
ringing ia thy Ledies care. 
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